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O Son of the Father, what grace Thou dost bring! 
O holy the manger that cradles our King! 
O stable of glory, abode of true Light! 
O straw that is shining with splendor so bright! 


O Child of such beauty, of noblest race, 
Enraptured I gaze on Thy radiant face! 
As lovely as sunset on virginal snow 
Doth the blush on Thy features of infancy glow. 


O smile that entrances the heavenly fold! 
O eyes gently beaming with pity untold — 
Their message I hear, tho’ Thy lips do not part: 
“I come full of love to give you My Heart!” 
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to all our esteemed readers, our faithful, untiring solic- 
itors, our kind friends and noble benefactors of 
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Accept our hearty thanks for benefits received, and the wish 
for health and prosperity for the coming year. We desire every 
home, every Catholic family to open its doors to our Eucharistic 
periodical, but in order to attain this end we need the active 
co-operation of our readers. Let us pledge our fidelity for the 
year 1919, and continue to support one another firmly with the 
tested devotedness of faithful friends. To have a sincere friend 
is certainly a thing most desirable, something to be highly 
prized. We feel confident this is what we possess in every one 
of our readers. As in the past, “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
will endeavor to present its patrons with articles of sterling 
quality, and we trust that our faithful friends will work zeal- 
ously to obtain new subscribers for our growing publication. 
A Joyful New Year with Heartfelt Greetings is the sincere wish of 
The Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
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Sojourn of the Holy Family in the Grotto 
at Bethlehem. 





The January issue of Tabernacle and Purgatory in 1916 con- 
tained the charming narrative of the birth of Christ according to the 
revelations of the servant of God, Anna Catherine Emmerich. The 
adoration of the Magi was described in the January edition, 1917, and 
the adoration of the shepherds in the January number of 1918. This 
present issue offers to its readers the edifying account of the visits of 
St. Elizabeth and St. Ann, and relates the touching ceremonies of our 
Lord’s circumcision. 

In compiling these descriptions, reference was made to the works 
of Clement Brentano, Schméger and Niessen. Future editions of 
this magazine will frequently contain scenes of our Lord’s life accord- 
ing to the revelations of this privileged, saintly nun. Read in the 
spirit of simplicity of heart, these revelations cannot fail to be a 
source of edification; they have been pronounced most profound 
and wonderful mystic writings. 

The Church, however, has passed no decision regarding the 
credibility of these revelations, so each person is at liberty to form 
his own opinion. But for our consolation it may be remarked that 
enlightened spiritual men, high church dignitaries, devout priests 
and learned laics, such as a GOrres, have been singularly attracted 
by these visions and revelations, and have derived from them both 
instruction and edification. Later we shall refer in detail to those 
men who speak in words of praise and reverence of Anna Catherine 
Emmerich and her revelations. 


Visitors at the Crib. 


A few days after the birth of our Lord, I saw the maid-servant 
of the holy mother Ann, accompanied by another servant, an 
aged man, coming from Nazareth to the crib. She brought with 
her various necessaries from Ann, and remained with the Blessed 
Virgin. The aged servant wept tears of joy, and after a short 
Stay returned to inform St. Ann. 

The following day I saw the Holy Virgin with the Infant 
Jesus leaving the crib-grotto, and concealing herself in a side- 
grotto, where she remained about four hours. It happened that 
men, spies of Herod, were coming from Bethlehem, because from 
the remarks made by the shepherds, the report had spread that 
a miracle had taken place there with the Child. I saw that these 
men exchanged a few sentences in conversation with St. Joseph, 
but observing his poverty and simplicity, they left him with a 
rather haughty smile. 

he crib-grotto is very pleasantly situated in a quiet spot. 
Only the shepherds come here. In Bethlehem no one is much 
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concerned about what is going on out here, for the city is at 
present very crowded with many strangers. 

The miracle of the apparition of the angels to the shepherds 
had speedily been made known among the inhabitants, in the 
mountain valleys far and near, and also the birth of the Child 
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The Circumcision of Our Lord. 


in the crib-grotto. One after another the people who had given 
lodging to Mary and Joseph on their journey, came hither to 
venerate the Child. 

Mary, Joseph, the maid-servant of Ann, and two shepherds 
celebrated the Sabbath in the crib-grotto. A lamp with seven 
wicks had been lighted, and upon a small table having a white 
and red coverlet, lay the rolls of prayers. 

The many provisions which the shepherds had brought as 
gifts, were distributed among the poor and used in showing 
hospitality to others. 








166 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


Tomorrow at break of day begins the eighth day after the 
birth of Christ, when, according to the commandment of God, the 
Child should be circumcised. Towards evening, therefore, Joseph 
went to Bethlehem, and returned with three priests and an elderly 
woman who served at the sacred ceremony. In the grotto every- 
thing was put in order and the floor covered with carpets. 


The Circumcision. 


The priests carried the chair that was used at the ceremony, 
and an octangular stone slab about two feet in diameter. In its 
centre the stone was covered with a metal plate, beneath which 
were various cases containing fluids, and the knife of circumcision. 
All these were put into their proper places in the hall of the 
grotto. After these arrangements, the priests greeted the Virgin 
and the Infant Jesus. They spoke kindly to her, and with senti- 
ments of devotion took the Child in their arms. 

Thereupon a repast was served beneath the overhanging 
foliage at the entrance to the grotto. A crowd of poor people 
had followed the priests, as is customary at a circumcision, who 
during the meal were continually receiving gifts from Joseph 
and the priests. 

During the night, they spent much time praying and singing. 
The circumcision took place at daybreak, eight days after the 
birth of our Lord. Mary was very anxious and sorrowful. She 
had herself prepared the cloths with which to soak up the blood, 
and the bandages for her Child, and preserved them in a fold 
of her mantle on her bosom. 

Amid the prayers and ceremonies of the priests, the octangular 
slab was covered with a red and white cloth. The Holy Virgin 
who was holding the Divine Infant in her arms, was in the 
background of the grotto, veiled; she handed the Child and the 
bandages to the maid-servant of Ann. Having been covered 
with a veil, the Infant was laid upon the cover of the octangular 
slab. More prayers were said. The priest who performed the 
sacred function knelt before the Child. 

Joseph had been told by the angel, that the Child should be 
called Jesus, but the priest at first would not sanction this name, 
and prayed with the rest for enlightenment. Then I saw a luminous 
angel appear before the priest holding the name of Jesus before 
him on a tablet. I saw the priest in great emotion, and heavenly 
inspired, writing this name upon parchment. 

The Child Jesus wept aloud after the sacred function, and 
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“‘Weeping, Mary took the Divine Child in her arms 
and pressed Him to her heart.” 


I noticed how St. Joseph received the Infant and laid It in the 
arms of the Blessed Virgin, who stood in the background of the 
crib-grotto with two women. Weeping, she took the Divine 
Child in her arms, and covering her face with a veil, she withdrew 
into a corner of the grotto; there she sat down, and quieting the 
weeping Infant, pressed Him to her heart. Joseph also handed 
her the blood-stained cloths. After some more prayers and singing 
of hymns, the day dawned. 

After a while the Blessed Virgin herself came forth with the 
Child; she laid It upon the slab, and the priests extended their 
hands to her crosswise over the Child, whereupon she again 
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withdrew. I saw that all those who were present at the circumcision 
were good people, and that the priests were enlightened and 
later on came to their salvation. 

The following night I saw the Divine Child often restless 
from pain, and It wept much. Mary and Joseph alternately took 
It in their arms, and soothingly carried It around. 


Visit of St. Elizabeth. 


On the evening of the next day, I saw Elizabeth riding on 
an ass and accompanied by an aged servant coming to the 
grotto. Joseph received them very kindly. Hers and Mary’s joy 
was extremely great when they embraced one another. Elizabeth 
pressed the Infant Jesus, amidst tears, to her heart. She slept 
in Mary’s grotto, beside the spot where Jesus was born. I saw 
how they caressed the Child, laid It in the crib, and stood before 
It praying. Elizabeth and Mary entertained themselves with 
sweet familiarity. 

The following day I saw Mary and Elizabeth sitting together 
in sweet conversation, and | felt myself with them also, listening 
to all their words with tender joy. The Blessed Virgin related 
to her everything that had happened to her, and when she told 
of her disiress in seeking shelter in Bethlehem, Elizabeth wept 
heartily. Mary told her many things relating to the birth of the 
Divine Infant, and how she then felt. I still remember that she 
said, that in the hour of the annunciation, she had been in ecstasy 
for ten minutes, and it seemed to her as though her heart had 
become doubled, and she was filled with unspeakable salvation. 
But in the hour of the birth, she had felt a great longing and it 
seemed to her that, kneeling, she was lifted up by angels, and as 
though her heart were being divided into two parts, and one half 
of it were leaving her. For ten minutes she had been thus in 
ecstasy, and then she felt an interior emptiness, and a yearning 
for something outside of herself, and then she beheld before her 
a glory; then it seemed as if the form of her Child were growing 
before her eyes. After that she saw the Child move, and heard 
It weep, and recollecting herself, she took the Infant from the 
carpet to her breast. At first she hesitated to take It up, because 
It was enveloped in such brightness. 

Elizabeth replied, “Thou hast not borne like other mothers. 
The nativity of John was sweet, too, but it was not like thine.” 

Towards evening, Mary again concealed herself with the 
Infant Jesus and Elizabeth in the side-grotto beside the crib; they 
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remained there all night. This they did, because different distin- 
guished persons from Bethlehem were coming to the grotto. She 
did not want to be seen by them. 

The following day, Mary had a vision of the approaching of 
the three holy Kings. She related this to St. Joseph and to St. 
Elizabeth, and said they would clear out the crib-grotto, and have 
everything in readiness for the reception of the Kings. Today, a 
servant came for Elizabeth, and accompanied her again to Juta. 

The two next days it was more quiet in the crib-grotto. The 
Holy Family were alone most of the time. Only the servant of 
Mary, an active, very earnest and humble person of about thirty, 
was present. This servant had no children and was related to 
Ann. Her deceased husband had been very hard on her because 
she was very pious, and had hoped in the salvation of Israel. For 
this reason her husband was angry with her, like husbands are 
nowadays when their wives go to church too often. He left her, 
and died soon afterwards. 

Jewish mothers did not leave their children long without 
other food; the Infant Jesus, likewise, during the first days was 
given pap made from the sweet, light and nourishing pith of the 
bulrush. 

Holy Ann several times sent men-servants with gifts and 
provisions, also utensils. But it was not long before Mary would 
have everything distributed to the poor. Once Ann sent a basket 
with beautiful fruit, decorated with large fresh roses that were 
Stuck in the fruit. The roses were paler than our roses, almost of 
a flesh color; some, too, were white and others yellow. Mary was 
greatly pleased with this gift, and set the basket down beside her. 

Again, more prominent people of Bethlehem came to the 
crib-grotto, who wanted to receive the Holy Family into their 
homes. Mary concealed herself from them, and Joseph declined 
their invitation. 


Arrival of the Holy Mother, Ann. 


Four days after Elizabeth’s departure, Catherine Emmerich 
said: Ann will soon pay a visit to the Holy Virgin. I saw St Ann 
very busy recently. She divided her herds again into three parts, 
one part for herself, the second for the poor, and the third for the 
temple. The Holy Family, too, always immediately distributed 
everything. The crib-grotto was quiet, it was not visited in the last 


days. 
Again two persons came who had been sent by St. Ann, 
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provided with provisions and utensils. But Mary is very quick 
in distributing these things. In a short time everything was given 
away. Joseph put many things in order. They were expecting 
Ann’s visit and soon the arrival of the Kings. 

I saw how the holy mother Ann and Mary Heli, her eldest 
daughter, accompanied by a maid-servant and a man-servant, 
with two asses, spent their night near Bethania on their journey 
to Bethlehem. Joseph already completed the arrangements in 
the crib-grotto and the side-grotto, partly to afford shelter to Ann 
and her servants, partly to receive the Kings whose arrival Mary 
had foreseen. Joseph and Mary with the Infant had moved into 
the other grotto. The crib-grotto was entirely cleared out. 

Many curious people from Bethlehem had come again to 
Mary to see the Child. By some the Divine Child quietly permit- 
ted Itself to be taken; from others It turned away weeping. I 
saw the Holy Virgin very tranquil in her new abode which had 
been comfortably arranged. Her resting place was along the wall. 
The Infant Jesus lay beside her in an oblong wicker-basket. 
Mary’s cot and the basket-crib were partitioned off from the re- 
maining space of the grotto. St. Joseph’s place of repose was 
arranged with a partition at the farther end of the grotto. I saw 
that Joseph brought to Mary some food in a dish, a little pitcher, 
and water. 

This evening was the beginning of a feast day. All victuals 
had been prepared for the following day; the fire was covered 
up, and all utensils put away. Ann and Mary Heli had arrived 
with the servant at the crib. These visitors had to sleep in the crib- 
grotto; this is probably the reason why the Holy Family moved 
into the side-grotto. 

I saw today, how the Mother of God laid the Divine Child 
into the arms of St. Ann; she was deeply moved. Ann had 
brought coverlets, cloths and provisions with her. Ann slept in 
the same place where Elizabeth had slept, and Mary related to 
her like to St. Elizabeth, with great tenderness, everything that 
had occurred. Ann wept with the Blessed Virgin, and all this was 
interrupted by their caresses of the Infant Jesus. 

The next day I saw the Blessed Virgin again in the crib- 
grotto, and the Infant lying in the crib. When Mary and Joseph 
are alone with the Infant, I often see how they venerate the 
Child. In the same way I now see the mother Ann, and the 
Blessed Virgin, standing at the crib, bowing reverently, and with 
great devotion and fervor gazing at the Divine Child. I saw 
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today that Ann had brought various things for the Mother and 
Child, coverlets and bands. Mary has received many things 
since she is here, nevertheless, everything about her remains in 
a very poor condition, because Mary immediately gives away 
whatever can at all be dispensed with. I heard her relate to her 
mother Ann, that the Magi would soon arrive from the Orient, 
and bring precious gifts, and how this might draw attention. 











“The holy Mother Ann is so happy.” 
During the time that the Magi are here, Ann will go to a younger 
married relative who lives about three hours’ distant from here, and 
will return later. 
At the close of the Sabbath, I saw Ann with her companions 
leave the Blessed Virgin for a time. 


St. Ann Returns to the Crib-Grotto. 


After the Magi had taken their departure from Bethlehem, 
St. Ann accompanied by her eldest daughter and the maid-servant 
returned to the Holy Family. The relative with whom Ann was 
in Benjamin, is Mara, the daughter of Elizabeth’s sister. She 
was poor and had several sons who later became disciples. One 
of these was Nathaniel, the future bridegroom of Cana. This 
Mara was also present at the death of the Blessed Virgin ‘at 
Ephesus. Mary is now occupying the grotto beside the crib-grotto; 
Ann and her daughter, the real crib-grotto. 
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There is rich joy in the Holy Family at present. Ann is so 
happy. Frequently Mary places the Infant Jesus in her arms and 
lets her care for It. I have never seen this favor bestowed on 
anyone else. I saw, what greatly moved me, that the Infant’s 
hair, which is blonde and curly, ended in pure sparkling rays of 
light. I always see a touching and devout veneration of the Child 
Jesus in the Holy Family, but everything is very simple and 
human, like with holy and chosen persons. The Divine Child 
manifests a love, an affectionate turning towards His Mother as 
I have never yet seen in children so young. 

Mary related to her mother Ann everything regarding the 
visit of the Magi, and Ann was deeply moved upon hearing that 
God had called these strangers from such a great distance to the 
knowledge of the Child of Promise. With deep humility and 
emotion she looked at the gifts the Kings had brought, and 
assisted in distributing many of them to the poor and arranging 
and packing away others. 

It is now quiet in the neighborhood; the roads leading hither 
have been closed by ihe authorities. Joseph no longer goes to 
Bethlehem for his provisions; the shepherds bring him what he 
needs. 

Already today Ann sent away a beast of burden loaded 
with various things. It was part of the presents of the Kings, 
different kinds of cloth and golden vessels, which later on were 
used in the first divine services of the Christians. Now they send 
away everything secretly, for there is continually some spying 
going on around here. 

Ann was alone with Mary in the side-grotto. I saw that 
together they were braiding a coarse coverlet. Today again 
some of Herod’s officials were in Bethlehem and made inquiries 
at several homes about the new-born Child. 

Two old shepherds who had first come to adore the Child, 
came to Joseph and warned him against these inquiries. I saw 
the Holy Family and Ann with the Child Jesus flee into Maraha’s 
tomb-grotto. There was nothing left in the crib-grotto that could 
indicate its being inhabited; it looked entirely deserted. I saw 
them during the night passing through the valley carrying a 
covered lantern. Ann carried the Child Jesus in her arms, Joseph 
and Mary walked at her side; the shepherds accompanied them, 
and carried the blankets and other articles for the holy women 
and the Child Jesus to rest upon. 

A few days before Ann departed for home, I saw two shep- 
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herds coming to the Holy Virgin, warning her that officials were 
being sent out to seek the Child. Mary was in great anxiety 
and soon afterwards I saw Joseph enter, who took the Divine 
Infant from her arms, wrapped It in a mantle and carried It 
away. I now saw the Blessed Virgin alone in the grotto for half 
a day, without the Child Jesus, in great motherly anguish and 
suspense. 

When Eliud had returned from Nazareth with Ann’s maid- 
servant to call for Ann, | saw a touching celebration in the crib- 
grotto. Joseph had availed himself of Mary’s absence in the 
tomb-grotto, to decorate with the aid of the shepherds, the whole 
interior of the crib-grotto. Wreaths of flowers were hanging all 
around the walls and from the ceiling, and in the centre a table 
had been set. Whatever had not yet been sent away of the 
beautiful carpets and fabrics brought by the Kings, was spread 
across the floor, hung along the walls and covered over the 
table. The whole grotto was full of light and brightness. {They 
had placed the Child Jesus within Its little basket-cradle‘at the 
head of the table, upon a stool. The Infant sat quite erect, like 
in the lap of Its Mother at the arrival of the Magi. Joseph and 
Mary stood beside Him; they were adorned with wreaths and 
drank from the same cup. I saw choirs of angels appear at the 
crib. All were very happy and moved. The celebration was in 
commemoration of the espousals of Joseph and Mary. 

After this feast I saw Ann’s departure with Eliud: On two 
beasts of burden they carried with them all that was still left of 
the Magi’s gifts. 

The Holy Family now likewise made preparations to depart, 
and to offer the Child Jesus in the temple. I see that their 
household goods are dwindling down ever more; the various 
articles of wicker-work that Joseph had made were given to the 
shepherds who carried them away. 

On two different occasions I saw the Blessed Virgin with 
the Infant going to the crib-grotto at night, and lay It upon the 
ground on the carpet on the same spot where It had been born; 
here she prayed, and I saw that a tight illumined the whole grotto 
as at the birth of Christ. Tne grotto is now entirely empty. 
The grotto that had been last occupied by the Holy Family, and 
the crib-grotto were both empty, as well as swept, for Joseph 
wished to leave them thoroughly clean. 

In the evening before their departure for the temple, I saw 
Mary and Joseph take formal leave of the crib-grotto. They 
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spread the dark red carpet of the Magi first over the spot in the 
grotto where the Child had been born, laid the Child upon it 
and kneeling down, prayed; afterwards they laid the Infant in 
the crib and prayed here too; at last they laid It on the spot 
where It had been circumcised, and here, too, prayed. 

Before dawn, Mary taking the Child Jesus, mounted the ass. 
She held the Child in her lap and had only a pair of covers and 
a bundle with her. She sat on a square seat with a foot-rest. 
They wound around the crib-grotto on the left, on the morning- 
side of Bethlehem, and were not noticed by anyone. 


cSelRRo 
How Old are You? 


Practical Reflections for the New Year. 





PRINCE, traveling through his domains, once came 
to a village where he noticed an aged man sitting 
before the door of his cottage, enjoying the warm 
sunshine. Many winters had passed over his head, 


s for his hair was white as snow, and his face deeply 





Seam 
aL 
eo. 
ay 
furrowed with lines of care. Yet there was some- 


thing attractive about his open, cheerful manner, and the prince 
Stopped to speak to him. 

“My good old father,” he said, “tell me how old are you?” 

With a smiling countenance the aged man replied, “Thirty 
years. 

“What!” exclaimed the prince, irritated, “you dare to stain 
your venerable years with a lie and ridicule me?” 

“Not so,” responded the man gently, “my words are no lie, and 
I do not mock you. I tell the truth. Sixty years_I lived for the 
world, during which time I did little or almost nothing for God, for 
my salvation, and for eternity. Aroused by a sudden misfortune, 
which proved indeed a blessing in disguise, I realized that I had in 
truth not yet lived at all. From that hour I began to serve Gad, to 
work for my salvation and for eternity. Thirty years have since 
passed. Every day I realize more fully that only then did I com- 
mence to live, for what is not of eternal value must be accounted 


as nothing.” 
The prince stood silent, absorbed in thought. Presently he 


grasped the old man’s hand, saying with emotion, “I thank you, good 
father, for this instructive lesson.” He departed, the words still 
echoing in his heart: How old are you? 
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How old are you? Ask yourself this question, frequently, 
dear reader. To be in the world, to eat, drink, sleep, labor, make 
money and accumulate wealth, to pay visits, to pursue pleasures — 
all this, according to the lesson taught by this venerable man, 
does not mean to live. All this while the immortal soul is in a 
deplorable condition, or, to be more exact, the soul does not 
live at all; it is dead, even though the corruptible body, — dust 
and ashes that it is, which will soon be the food of worms — leads 
a life of luxury. 

When do we really live? What must we do to live truly? 
In order that our body lives, we mutt, first, beware of taking 
poison because it destroys the life of our body; secondly, we must 
have nourishment. Now, that we may truly live, that our immortal 
soul may live, we must, first, avoid mortal sin which is poisonous 
to the soul; secondly, give our soul proper nourishment. 

This spiritual nourishment consists in: 

1. Prayer and a worthy reception of the sacraments. 

2. Hearing and reading of the word of God. 

3. Observance of the commandments, fulfillment of the will 
of God, and performance of good works. 

Our works are good when we perform all our duties for love 
of God, not for the praise of man or merely for gain; if we 
patiently endure trials, labors and fatigue, and offer all to God. 

To live long means to live until we have attained the end 
for which we are created: heaven, eternal happiness. A person 
who gains these has lived a long time, for he has lived to reach 
his goal. 

Now, if an innocent child dies at the age of six, has it lived 
long? Certainly, for it will everlastingly enjoy the beatitude of 
heaven. If the thread of a pious maiden’s life is snapped at 
twenty, and she attains eternal happiness, has she lived a long 
time? There can be no doubt about it. A man in the prime 
of life is called away, and enters the kingdom of heaven — he, 
too, has tived long. All have reached their goal; more they did 
not aim for, more they did not wish. 

Today a feeble man of eighty passes away. He has enjoyed 
many pleasant days, has amassed millions, but he has lived only 
for this world. Forever he is cast into hell! Did he not live a 
long time? Oh, no! He had not yet commenced to live. His 
body existed, it is true, but his soul was deprived of life and the 
grace of God and has now been delivered to eternal death. 

The all-knowing Judge will not ask you: How long have 
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you lived? but, How well, how Christian-like have you lived? 

If we wish to live long on earth, we must live for God. As 
many days, weeks and years as we have served God, so many 
days, weeks and years have we lived. 


More Precious than Gold. 


Next to the grace of God, time is the most precious gift that 
comes from the hands of the Almighty. The reason is because 
in time we can merit and acquire the most excellent of treasures, 
viz., the eternal glory of heaven. Another reason. Jesus Christ, 
the Son of God, has purchased time for us at an infinitely 
precious price. By eating of the forbidden fruit, our first parents 
irrevocably lost the precious time for themselves and their de- 
scendants. Taking pity on fallen man, the all-merciful God sent 
the Redeemer, who by His death on the cross, reconciled the 
human race with God and merited for mankind the grace again 
to work out their salvation. Solely to the merits of our Lord Jesus 
Christ are we indebted for the time which God has presented to 
us. With the blood of Christ, time has been repurchased. Time, 
then, is as valuable, and should be estimated at as high a price 
as our Savior paid for it. 

Oh, what a treasure is ours — the precious gift of time! Once 
when the years of life have vanished and we stand at the 
portals of eternity, not another moment will be granted us, even 
though we offer for it all the wealth of the world. How this 
thought should urge us to spend well the few passing years of 
life, to increase in sanctity, to labor at the salvation of our souls 
before “the night cometh when no man can work” (John ix. 4). 

Millions, yea, thousands of millions of voices re-echo from 
the yawning abyss of hell: “O lost life! O lost time! Alas, for 
the years we have lost, for the time when we should have sanctified 
ourselves! Oh, if a moment were granted us again to make an 
act of perfect contrition, hell would be no more! But now, for- 
ever, forever, time has passed for us!” 7 

What blindness for mankind to abuse time so carelessly ! — 
time, of infinite value! We see persons pass three or four hours 
in gambling, in reading newspapers, or love stories. You ask, 
“Why, my friend, do you waste so much time at this?” They 
answer, “Oh, I am doing this to pass time.” Some spend half 
a day looking out the window, watching the passers-by, or lolling 
along the street, merely to while away time. Others, again, squander 
their time in worthless gossip, in visiting, in dancing. Ah, foolish 
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children of the world! all tco soon your time will have ended. 

Consider: once we must render a strict account of each 
moment of our lives; each hour may be our last. The evil spirit 
knows that our life is short, that it passes like a shadow, for 
this reason he is constantly on the alert, day and night, to 
tempt us. 

How great is the mercy of God in giving us time to settle 
the affairs of our soul. “Every moment that is not employed for 
God,” says St. Augustine, “is time eternally lost.” Let us consid- 
er that at every moment we can continually merit riches which 
will endure throughout eternity. 

How the reprobates lament over the loss of their one, their 
immortal soul! “Of what avail,” they cry out in despair, “has 
been the short time of our riches and happiness? of what benefit 
now all the honor and fame we enjoyed before men? what good 
do we now derive from all the joys and pleasures? what have we 
now of all the possessions accumulated by our incessant toil and 
labor? what recompense for all our weariness and fatigue, en- 
dured without God, without having been in the state of grace, 
without a good intention? Now we are plunged in unutterable 
woe, and in terrible torments for all eternity. Woe to us! we 
departed from the way of truth; we missed our goal! we were 
fools, deluded fools!” 

On the contrary, how the children of God will rejoice who 
attain their last aim and end! “What harm has it done us,” 
they exclaim exultingly, “what harm, to have suffered poverty, 
sickness and persecutions for a short time? Now we are happy 
unspeakably happy, forever and ever! On earth we endured 
trials and temptations, scorn and derision, for the name of Jesus. 
In return for the sufferings of a few days, a few years at most, 
we now enjoy everlasting bliss! O blessed sufferings! To you 
we are indebted for our crown of glory!” If the last end is attained, 
all is gained forever! If the last end is missed, all is lost forever! 


An Infinitely Great Good. 


Holy Church teaches that no one can do anything meritorious 
for heaven except he be in the state of sanctifying grace. With- 
out sanctifying grace we are not children of God. The heavenly 
Father does not look upon us with complacency, and to those 
who are in the state of mortal sin, that is, without sanctifying 
grace, He does not give an eternal reward for any of their labors, 
trials or good works. 
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Sandtifying grace is the highest good that the Holy Ghost 
imparts to our soul. It is something so sublime, so precious and 
divine, that it cannot be expressed in words. It is that grace 
which makes our soul an image of God, sanctifies us and gives 
us a resemblance to God in His infinite sanctity. As iron that 
is cast into fire, assumes the nature of fire, so the soul, by sanctify- 
ing grace is transformed, as it were, into a truly holy being. In 
a word, we become children of God’ The soul receives thereby 
a heavenly beauty in comparison with which all earthly beauty 
is dross. 

Sanctifying grace raises us to the dignity of a child of God. 
What a distinction! When contrasted with this, how insignificant 
is the highest earthly nobility? The consideration of this truth 
induced a daughter of King Louis XV. to become an austere 
Carmelite. While still living at court, this princess once severely 
reprimanded her maid-of-honor. The latter, a truly devout and 
Christian servant, meekly gave her mistress to understand that 
these reproaches were unjust. Exasperated, the princess demand- 
ed, “Do you know I am the daughter of a king?” 

“And I,” responded the maid, “am even a child of God.” 
So deeply did these words impress the princess that she realized 
to be a child of God is something higher, something nobler than 
to be of royal birth. Later she renounced her title as daughter 
of a king, in order, under the name of Mother Teresa, to become 
a child of God. Would that all who have received the inestim- 
able grace of the adoption of children of God appreciated their 
exalted dignity ! 

This sublime distinction combines with itself an inexpressible 
wealth. Sanctifying grace is a jewel, a pearl, which surpasses in 
value all the treasures of earth. Along with this comes the 
claim to a far greater wealth, for with the adoption of children 
of God, is united the sublime right to once behold God face to 
face, and to possess Him eternally. 

St. Thomas teaches that the value of the whole world with 
all it contains, is less before God than the least degree of sanctify- 
ing grace in one soul. For all this we are indebted to the Holy 
Ghost who is the love that proceeds from the Father and the Son. 
The bestowal of sanctifying grace is the greatest work of the love 
of God. How we must thank the Holy Ghost for this work of 
sanctification : the infusion of sanctifying grace into our souls; how 
zealously we must guard this treasure! Knowing its value, hell 
makes every possible endeavor to rob man of this unspeakable gift. 
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“‘Who having heard the king, went their way; and behold the star 
which they had seen in the east, went before them, until it came and 
stood over where the Child was. And seeing the star they rejoiced 
with exceeding great joy, and entering into the house, they found the 
Child with Mary His Mother, and falling down they adored Him; and 
opening their treasures, they offered Him gifts: gold, frankincense 
and myrrh” (Matt. ii. 9-12). 
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Unfortunately, the inestimable worth of sanctifying grace is not 
realized by the majority of men, and for this reason is often 
forfeited for a mere trifle, for the fleeting gratification of a mortal 
sin. 

God desires us to increase constantly in sanctifying grace, 
in the love of God, by acts of love, of resignation to His holy 
will, by a good intention, the frequent reception of the Holy 
Eucharist, by devout assistance at holy Mass, by the practice of 
virtue and performance of good works. In this manner we spend 
the precious time meritoriously for heaven. The more we in- 
crease in sanctifying grace here on earth, the more we become 
like to God, and the greater will be our essential happiness 
through all eternity. 

One word more. In reading this article some of our dear 
readers may heave a sigh, and think with regret of the ill spent 
time of their past life. Be consoled by the thought that in some 
measure this can be retrieved by sincere contrition, by making 
many acts of love of God, by fervent veneration of the Blessed 
Sacrament and the Sacred Heart of Jesus. Truly, the love for 
God makes all things new. 

A new brochure, MORE PRECIOUS THAN DIAMONDS, is 
now on the press. It treats of the Human Heart, the Love of 
God, Excess of Love, and the Value of Sanctifying Grace. You 
will be drawn by the edifying contents of this precious booklet 
of 64 pages, and delighted with its attractive pictures. Send for 
it at once. Price, postpaid, 10 cents. Address: 

“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 


SeYRRO 


The Good Intention. 





Every good work derives its true value from the in- 
tention with which it is performed. The intention is the 
kernel of the deed; it is the soul of our works. To possess 
a supernatural value, man’s life must be regulated accord- 
ing to the will and designs of God; it must belong to God; 
this is the only way by which man can gain eternal hap- 
piness. It is our duty, not only to know God, but also - 
to love Him, and in strength of this love we must serve 
God, in order once to receive His reward in everlasting life. 

It is evident, then, that all our works, whether per- 
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formed for God’s honor, or for our benefit, or for the wel- 
fare of others, should be directed to God, should be done 
for His love and because He wills them. This is clearly 
contained in the supreme law laid down by our blessed 
Savior: ‘Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with thy 
whole heart, with thy whole soul, with thy whole mind, 
and with all thy strength. And the second is like to this: 
Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself.” In this precisely 
consists the love of God: that we keep His commandments. 

To live, labor and perform all things in view of God, 
in relation to God, consecrates our life to Him. Our 
actions are then meritorious for heaven; then everything 
has a value which will reach beyond the tomb — then we 
have the proper motive, the good intention, the Christian 
method of offering up our life, our works, and our faculties 
for the glory of God. Christ offered Himself to the heav- 
enly Father to save us. We, in return, must cling to 
God, must belong to Him, must desire to be united with 
Him through our thoughts, words and actions. ; 

This is the true meaning of St. Paul’s forceful exhor- 
tation: ‘‘Whether you eat or drink, or whatsoever else 
you do, do all to the glory of God” (1 Cor. x. 31). 

This is likewise expressed in the salutation: ‘‘Praised 
be Jesus Christ!’ It is contained in that sublime prayer: 
‘‘Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy 
Ghost.’’ Again, it is briefly stated in the good intention: 
“All for the honor and glory of God!” Or “All for love 
of Jesus!” How easy it is to repeat these words frequently 
during the day, during our work, in the midst of trials. 

Christian soul! let these sublime thoughts, these truly 
golden words find an echo in your inmost heart. May 
they be the guiding principle of your life, giving to every 
work and difficulty, trial and suffering, joy and sorrow, a 
supernatural value. 

Numberless graces flow from the good intention. 
It assures us of a heavenly reward, and gives us the right 
to confide in the fulfillment of the divine promises. A 
good intention strengthens and consoles us, makes us 
modest, intelligent, patient, meek, and contented. It 
lightens every cross and with the grace of God removes 
the greatest obstacles from our path on the way of per- 
fection. 
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The offering of everything to God, i.e., the good in- 
tention, is taught by our Divine Lord Himself in that 
unequalled prayer: ‘‘Hallowed be Thy name, Thy king- 
dom come, Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven, ’— 
words of the Our Father which we pray many, many 
times, but alas! often too thoughtlessly, and too often 
forgetful to apply them when the opportunity presents 
sitself. 

The good intention is nothing else than that genuine 
love for God of which the great St. Paul says: ‘“‘If I 
should distribute all my goods to the poor, and if I should 
deliver my body to be burned, and have not charity it 
profiteth me nothing. Charity is patient, is kind; charity 
envieth not, dealeth not perversely, is not puffed up. It 
is not ambitious, seeketh not her own, is not provoked to 
anger, thinketh no evil, rejoiceth not in iniquity, but re- 
joiceth with the truth. Charity beareth all things, be- 
lieveth all things, hopeth all things, endureth all things’’ 
(1 Cor. xiii. 3-7). 

Anyone who possesses this love for God, this spirit 
of self-surrender, this gift of sacrifice, will proceed cour- 
ageously on the path of virtue. He has armed himself 
with a mighty weapon against the snares of the tempter, 
the concupiscence of the flesh, and the vanities of the 
world. Such a one will not easily fall or stumble; he is 
ready to oppose in his soul what is evil; he has secured 
genuine happiness of this life. 

What is the result? The pure intention made from 
true love of God will become second nature, and will exert 
a powerful influence for good upon one’s whole life and all 
his actions. How fair, how precious are the works we 
perform from a right intention! What inestimable treas- 
ures you can accumulate for eternity! And without it, 
how greatly you lose! If you seek your own glory and 
not the glory of God, your days will be spent without profit 
for yourself, for, as St. Eusibius says, you can only be 
said to have lived on those days in which your works 
were performed with the sole object of pleasing God. 

Children should be taught, in their earliest years, to 
act from a supernatural motive. It will in time becomea 
habit, and prove a powerful means toward their Christian 
education. There are numberless occasions when this 
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lesson can be impressed upon them; for instance, you tell 
them: God sees you everywhere. He looks at every 
movement of your feet, your hands and your eyes. He 
hears every word you speak, and takes notice of what you 
are listening to. God and your angel guardian are observ- 
ing you always and everywhere, even in the most secret 
place. 

How profitable for one’s soul, what a multitude of 
meritorious actions will one’s life contain who from child- 
hood has been accustomed to make a good intention 
daily! What a blessing when children joyfully direct to 
God all their thoughts and intentions, all their words and 
actions, all their joys and sorrows. Then they truly live 
for and with God, labor for and with God, endure suffer- 
ings and trials for and with God, fulfill their duties and 
obey because God wills it and for love of Him. Such 
children will be exemplary, model Christians with whom 
you will certainly reap joy and reward. They will be your 
blessing and happiness even beyond the grave. 

Another thing. With the good intention we should 
frequently unite the words: “God be praised and 
thanked!” Let us often repeat such words of praise and 
thanks. May we: never become guilty of ingratitude 
which is condemned even by the world, yet, of which the 
children of the world are most guilty, for the great crime 
the world has committed is that it did not receive the 
Savior who came unto His own. Men did not receive 
Him, and never felt they owed Him any gratitude. May 
the year 1919 bea prosperous one for you in accumulating 


heavenly treasures. 


The Christmas Tree and Representation of the Crib. 





It is winter. Out of doors, barren field and leafless tree are 
covered with snow. Yet, fresh and green in midst of this wintry 
scene stands the dark pine forest whose stately trees, as though 
destined to exist forever, present the same unchangeable life in 
summer and winter, spring and autumn. 

On Christmas we commemorate the birth of the Giver and Sup- 
porter of life, who as God-man, came with the gifts of heaven into the 
chilling atmosphere of paganism. Very appropriately, therefore, 
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for the home celebration. of this beautiful feast, an evergreen-tree 
is chosen as a symbol of Christ, the eternal God, and is adorned 
in the happy family-circle with all the charming gifts, which mutual 
love and affection of young and old have been secretly planning 
so long. These are favors which people show one another, and 
are brought in connection with the Christmas tree, because the 
most precious fruit, and all graces have been imparted to us 
through Christ, the tree of life. 

Sparkling candles, too, light up the tree, as a type of Jesus 
Himself, the true light that illumines mankind, that fills the dark 
world with heavenly brightness, that warms with grace the cold 
hearts of men, and imparts new lustre to the soul. How signifi- 
cantly, then, the joyous flickering of the Christmas candles 
symbolizes Jesus, the true light irradiating the heavens. 

But not only the Christmas tree should be prominent on 
this festival; all too easily the tree and its gifts might make one 
lose sight of its sublime significance. A representation of the crib 
should not be wanting. Howsoever simple, or modest the re- 
presentation may be, nevertheless, it will keep before our minds 
the true meaning of Christmas. It preserves the sacredness of 
the tree, permeates the home with the sanctifying breath of re- 
ligion, and brings the spirit of peace and gratitude of the Christ- 
mas season deep and pure into every heart. This is real Christmas 


joy. 
CSEYRR 


Enthronement of the Sacred Heart in Families, 
a Devotion Sanctioned by Heaven. 





As a proof that the apostolate of the enthronement of the 
Sacred Heart in families is not an outburst of the transient ardor 
of an innovation, Father Matheo, the apostle of the work of en- 
thronement, was miraculously cured by the Divine Heart from 
an ailment which the physicians had pronounced incurable. 

Benedict XV. made the work of enthronement his own, and 
commanded that this devotion be spread everywhere. Pius X. 
had already said to Father Matheo, “Not only do I sanction this 
work, but I command you to announce it to the world.” It is, 
in truth, the consecration of the human race by Leo XIII. carried 
into effect. It is the fulfillment of the desire of the Sacred Heart 
of Jesus himself, who promised to Blessed Margaret Mary: “I 
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will bless every place where there is a picture of my Sacred 
Heart exposed and venerated.” 

At Father Matheo’s first audience with Pope Benedict XV., his 
Holiness at once recognized the momentous mission of the saintly 
priest. For this purpose, the holy Father provided him with a 
beautiful autograph letter of recommendation, which contains 
this forcible statement: “In our time there is and can be no work 
more sacred than that of consecrating the family to the most 
Sacred Heart of Jesus.” His Holiness requested Father Matheo 
to devote himself unceasingly to the propagation of this work 
throughout the world. 

When Father Matheo visited Rome the second time, he had 
another lengthy audience with the holy Father, who conversed 
with him for three quarters of an hour on the work of enthrone- 
ment. In conclusion Pope Benedict said, ‘Go, Father, go forth 
into the whole world and unceasingly preach this crusade of love 
everywhere. You will meet with obstacles: such is the fate of 
every great undertaking, but lay special stress on the fact that 
it is the will of the Pope that this salutary work should be prop- 
agated throughout the world for the welfare of the Christian 
people.” 

Before ondulins the audience, the Pope asked Father 
Matheo, “Father, will you say a Mass according to my intention ?” 

“With the greatest of pleasure, holy Father,” was the reply. 

“Come to me, then, Friday morning at half past six. You 
may assist at my Mass and afterward say the Mass of thanks- 
giving.” So it came to pass. Father Matheo celebrated Mass on 
the same altar on which Benedict XV. had just offered the holy 
Sacrifice. Afterwards his Holiness invited Father Matheo to his 
private room, and showed his intense interest in the work of 
enthronement of the Sacred Heart, by conversing with the 
missionary for another half hour on the subject. His last words 
were the repeated request that the fervent apostle should devote 
his life exclusively to the spreading of veneration of the Divine 
Heart, and that he gain others for this great apostolate. 

Later, Cardinal Gasparri, secretary of state, wrote as follows: 
“The holy Father desires that this noble and holy beginning, this 
salutary devotion bring forth abundant fruit in the hearts of the 
faithful for eternal life; that the spirit of the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus may reign exclusively in the souls of the families where 
He has been enthroned as King, in order to sanctify the family 
and to bring it ever nearer to God.” 
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Consoling Promise for Those Who Promote Devotion 
to the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 





O desirous is our Divine Lord to have the veneration 
of His Sacred Heart propagated, that He has made 
the most consoling promise in favor of those who 
zealously practice and promote this devotion: 
“Those who promote this devotion shall have their 
names written in My Heart never to be blotted out.” 

Our Lord wishes those who love His Sacred Heart to be apostles 

by spreading this devotion. To encourage them, He gives the most 

sublime, the most comforting promise. Ought not this reward 
promised to our zeal in the worship of the Sacred Heart be sufficient 
to rouse and stimulate the most indifferent heart? To have our 

name written in the Divine Heart, ineffaceably! Oh, what a 

privilege! and what a meaning? When an apostle of the Sacred 

Heart endeavors to extend the reign of His love, such a person 

becomes so pleasing to Him, that henceforth he is the constant 

object of His thoughts and affections. 

What happiness to occupy such a distinguished place as in the 
Adorable Heart of Jesus, to be assured in such a special manner 
of the love of His Divine Heart, to be thus protected like the apple 
of His eye, and that, to our last breath, — ineffaceably! — This is 
nothing less than the assurance of the grace of final perseverance 
and life eternal. We are amazed and profoundly moved at these 
words of our blessed Savior and we ask: “Lord, what wilt Thou 
have metodo?” “Venerate My Sacred Heart,” He replies, “propa- 
gate devotion to My Sacred Heart.” Who is unwilling to comply 
with this ardent desire of the Heart of Jesus? 
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To a superior who had the first image of the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus painted, Blessed Margaret Mary wrote: “For this service our 
Lord has written your name in His Heart never to be blotted out. 
The other rewards I must conceal from you that you may do it with 
all the more disinterestedness.” 

But some may ask, is it not the duty of priests? Oh,no! Our 
Lord requests it of all who zealously venerate His Sacred Heart; 
for this devotion leads souls to the Blessed Sacrament. Advise your 
friends especially to make the nine Fridays, that they may participate 
in the graces of the “great promise.” Those who have at heart the 
interests of our Divine Lord will not shrink from making some 
pecuniary sacrifice to circulate literature bearing on this devotion, 
and images of the Sacred Heart. This is what our Lord requested 
especially of Blessed Margaret Mary, and for this He promised 
liberal favors and blessings for soul and body. The sick, the 
suffering and the tempted, and all who are in distress should be 
advised to make a novena before an image of the Sacred Heart. 

Devout soul, resolve to give the widest possible circulation 
to pictures of the Sacred Heart, and literature connected with this 
devotion. Into every Christian home, into every Catholic family, 
the following booklets should be introduced: “True Veneration 
of the Sacred Heart,” “All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus!’’ and 
the new booklet: ‘More Precious than Diamonds,” containing 
articles on Love of God, Excess of Love, and Sanctifying Grace. 
Also, “Six Discourses of Rev. Father Matheo, Author and ApoStle 
of the Enthronement of the Sacred Heart in the Family,” and 
“Enthronement of the Sacred Heart in the Family.” 

How consoling is the thought: If I distribute the images and 
circulate literature of the Sacred Heart, I shall have my name 
written in the Heart of Jesus, never to be blotted out! You will 
be one of those of whom Blessed Margaret Mary exclaims: 
“Happy and blessed those whom the Heart of Jesus makes use 
of as instruments to extend His reign of love!” 


The Crib of Bethlehem in which Mary laid the Infant God was 
the first of our tabernacles. The bands in which she wrapped Him 
our first sacred linens. — Mer. de la Bouitllerie. 


Sel 


REMARK. — Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to 
the decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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The Little Brother of the Infant Jesus. 





N the approach of Christmas a noble lady of 

Madrid and her daughters always prepared a 
cradle for a newly-born infant, chosen from the 
poorest in the neighborhood. The only essential 
condition was that its parents should be honest 
and religious persons. On Christmas Eve the 
child was Gane to the palace, and placed in a little bed, all 
draped in white, and stationed before the crib. The Marchioness, 
surrounded by her family, would then wash the child in memory 
of the Infant Jesus, whose poverty and destitution it recalled, and 
clothe it with dresses made by her own daughters. A large alms 
was then given to the child’s parents. This beautiful custom was 
kept up during all the years between the fifteenth century and 
the nineteenth. 

In 1849 the choice of the family fell on a poor little orphan, 
scarcely three months old; and about eleven o’clock on Christmas 
Eve its grandmother, carrying her fragile burden, knocked at the 
door of the palace. The family at once descended to welcome 
the “brother of the Infant Jesus.” The door was opened, and 
the old woman deposited, not without some awkwardness, the 
orphan in the arms of the Marchioness Elvira. The latter drew 
aside the miserable rags that enveloped the child, and imprinted 
a kiss upon its forehead. Then, followed by her family, she 
proceeded to place it in the little cradle, which with the crib had 
been ready for some days. 

At a quarter to twelve the Marchioness prepared to awaken 
her own little son, Alvarillo, who was asleep in a neighboring 
apartment. Just as the gladsome bells rang out the hour of 
midnight, the parents intoned a canticle to the Divine Babe. 
Alvarillo, waking with a start, jumped up, crying joyfully, “Christ- 
mas! Christmas!” He could scarcely wait until his nurse dressed 
him; and when she finally succeeded in buttoning on his clothes, 
he ran into the other room, and fell on his knees before the 
Infant Jesus and His little brother. 

A few moments later the Marchioness seated herself near 
the crib, and began to wash and dress the orphan in remembrance 
of the Babe of Bethlehem. One brought lukewarm water, another 
little dresses scented with rosemary and lavender; and a third a 
blue silk cravat to set off the holiday robes of the fortunate 
babe. Finally, when the brother of Jesus was completely dressed, 
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and they were about to place him in his cradle again, the nurse 
noticed that the pillow for the cradle had been forgotten, and 
she went out of the room to get one. Alvarillo stood up at the 
same time, and when the nurse returned with the pillow, he 
cried: “No, no! Not that one: use mine!” He ran at once and 
brought the pillow from his own bed, and himself placed it under 
the head of the little orphan. It remained there as long as the 
brother of the Infant Jesus stayed in the palace, and when he 
was taken away the Marchioness placed it in the crib of the 
Infant Jesus Himself. 
* +e 


Just one year later, at the same season and on the same 
blessed night, the home of the good Marchioness wore quite a 
different aspect. Grief had taken the place of joy. Alvarillo was — 
lying on a bed of. suffering, his life ebbing rapidly away. At 
half-past eleven the Marchioness tried to make the little fellow 
take a spoonful of medicine, but he gave no sign of life. The 
terrified mother put her lips to his ear and said loudly: 

“Alvarillo, my child! do you hear me?” 

The boy’s eyes opened; he looked fixedly at his mother 
without speaking, then he lifted his little hand and stroked her 
cheek. His hand soon fell back on the bed and his eyelids closed 
again. The mother began to weep, and called out to the phy- 
sicians. One of these, the most experienced, when asked for his 
opinion, answered in a low tone: 

“Everything is useless; there is no hope; the agony will begin 
within an hour.” 

This announcement was greeted with a deathlike silence; but 
on this silence there soon broke the joyous chiming of the bells, 
telling of the approach of midnight. A quarter of an hour later 
another clarion, still more joyous, was heard; and finally all the 
bells of the capital took up the theme, and sang in their fashion, 
as the angels sang on the first Christmas night: “Glory to God 
in the highest, and on earth peace to men of good will!” 

A Strange thing occurred just then in the sick-room. The 
Marchioness, pale and tearful, had her gaze fixed on her dying 
child. All at once little Alvarillo became agitated by unusual 
convulsions, and then cried out distinctly: 

“I’m dying, mamma! I’m dying! Please tell the Infant Jesus 
to give me back my pillow; He has it in His crib.” 

At these words his mother arose quickly, raised her boy a 
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little, and calling the nurse to her side, said, “Hold him in this 
position.” 

“But, my lady, what are you doing ?” 

“Hold him so, I tell you!” said Elvira; and leaving the room 
she hurried to the chapel. Seizing the little pillow that Alvarillo 
had placed under the head of the brother of the Infant Jesus, and 
which she herself had afterward placed under that of the Divine 
Babe, she returned to the sick-room, to place it now beneath 
the throbbing head of her dying child. Throwing herself on her 
husband’s shoulder, she exclaimed: 

“If the Infant Jesus does not save him, he is lost!” 

The silence of the chamber was broken now only by an 
occasional sob. Little by little the death-rattle subsided, and 
soon stopped completely. At the end of an hour the sick child 
seemed to be affected merely by a slight feverish attack; and 
when the first ray of the morning sun fell on his face, his breathing 
was as natural as that of a sleeping babe. 

When the physicians called they remarked, with great surprise, 
the strange improvement in the condition of their little patient, and 
inquired whether the remedies they had left had been administered. 
For answer, the Marchioness pointed to a table, where the remedies 
lay untouched. 

“Well,” said the doctor, who the night before had predicted 
that the death-agony would set in within an hour, — “well, we 
count for nothing in this recovery: it is the Infant Jesus Himself 
who has restored your son to you.” 

At this welcome news the mother’s overstrained nerves gave 
way; and, with a cry of joy, she fell senseless at the foot of 
Alvarillo’s bed. She soon recovered, however, to assure herself 
of her beloved boy’s perfect cure, and to make fervent acts of 
thanksgiving to the Infant Jesus. 


Selig 
A Basket of Delicious Fruit. 





One autumn, a needy peasant presented a basket of delicious 
fruit to Antonin, the poor but holy archbishop of Florence, hoping 
to receive a fine gold piece in return. 

With a pleasant countenance, St. Antonin accepted the gift, 
but compensated him only with the sweet words: God reward you! 

The peasant was disappointed, and walked sadly away, 
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complaining that for his precious gift he had received nothing 
but words in return. 

When the holy archbishop learned of this, he had the man 
called back, and ordered paper, pen and ink, and a pair of scales 
to be brought into his presence. Everybody wondered, curiously 
awaiting to see what would be done with these. On a little slip 
of paper the archbishop wrote the words: God reward you! 
Thereupon he placed all the fruit on one side of the scales, and 
laid the slip of paper on the other. Lo! the side of the scales 
upon which the apples lay tipped up instantly, while the other 
side upon which lay the slip of paper, sank down as if it held a 
heavy piece of iron. The man was dumfounded. 

“My son,” the saint added consolingly, “do not denounce 
me as ungrateful, but see and realize that the divine benefits 
with which you will be rewarded, greatly outweigh your own.” 


A Man, a Word. 


Charles XII., King of Sweden, was born at Stockholm, June 
27, 1682, and died at Frederickshald, November 30, 1718. He 
was one of the most valiant princes known in history. 

When Charles was nine years old, he once took too much 
wine at a banquet. While in this condition he offended his 
mother by saying some unkind words. Deeply grieved, the 
sorrowing Queen remained locked in her apartments for several 
days. Charles heard of his mother’s grief, asked for a glass of 
wine, and begged for an audience with his mother. Being 
admitted to the presence of the queen, he said, “I have just been 
told that while in a state of drunkenness, I forgot the reverence 
due to my mother. I come to ask your pardon. And that I 
may never again commit this fault, | now drink this wine, promising 
you that it is the last that I shall ever taste in my life.” 

King Charles kept his word. Many a time in after years he 
sat at a banquet, but never did another drop of wine pass his lips. 


CSeYRRO 


Two first class farm hands, Catholic and single are 
desired. They must know well how to operate farm ma- 
chinery. Recommendation from their respective pastors 
required. Work for the whole year. For further infor- 


mation, apply to Rev. P. Lukas, 
Benedictine Convent, Clyde, Mo. 
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NEBRASKA. I would like to take this opportunity of expressing 
my appreciation of your publication, ‘“Tabernacle and Purgatory”. 
At the time it first came to me, I was not a Catholic, and it was a great 
help to me in making my final decision, and has been the source of 
still more enjoyment ever since. 


MARYLAND. Allow me to congratulate you, dear Sisters, in your 
grand work in publishing this dear book, “Tabernacle and Purgatory”. 
Subscribers are delighted with it. You deserve great credit and Iam 
more than grateful for your past favors. 


A Mother Superior from KENTUCKY. We greatly appreciate the 
heartfelt greetings conveyed through the medium of the attractive 
Almanac. Its interesting, instructive pages afford delightful and edi- 
fying reading and are a source of real pleasure, awakening souls to 
higher aspirations. 


MINNESOTA. I received the rgrg “‘St. Benedict Almanac” and am 
very much pleased with it. We all, my husband, two girls and I, 
enjoy the magazine. The little girls beg me to read the stories and 
explain the beautiful pictures, which are indeed beautifully instructive. 
I know of no better way to help them along spiritually. 


A Priest from PITTSBURGH writes: Your Almanac which I re- 
ceived a few days ago is a gem. Many thanks. I will try to obtain 
some subscribers for your periodical. 


CHICAGO. Your 1919 Almanac is so lovely, that I cannot find words 
to continue talking about it. 


1OWA. I have received the “St. Benedict Almanac” for 1919. _ I 
thank you very much for it; it has given me many hours of good 
reading. This little book is worth to me more than fifty dollars. 


KANSAS. The Almanac which we received, we enjoyed very much. 
It seems like a taste of heaven. 


ILLINOIS. Your little magazine is worthy of wide circulation. I 
am happy to be receiving this little messenger of God’s love, also the 
beautiful booklets that you publish. I long for opportunities to cir- 
culate widely these books and the magazine. Itis the only magazine 
I have found so free of superfluous advertising. With all the avail- 
able space of each page filled with a picture, a verse, a beautiful phrase 
or a selected paragraph, such books are sure to be preserved.. They 
will be read and reread and lent to others. The excellent quality of 
paper and size of magazine is also admirable for preserving. 


————2 0-0 


CONTENTS — JANUARY, 1919. 


Sojourn of the Holy Family in the Grotto at Bethlehem. — How Old are You? 
The Good Intention. — The Christmas Tree and Representation of the Crib. — 
Enthronement of the Sacred Heart in Families, a Devotion Sanctioned by Heaven. 
Consoling Promise for Those Who Promote Devotion to the Sacred Heari of 
Jesus. — The Little Brother of the Infant Jesus. — A Basket of Delicious Fruit. — 
A Man, a Word. 





Excellent Feast Day Gifts 


A more welcome feast day gift could not be offered than the 
book, Father Paul of Moll. This great servant of God died but 
twenty years ago. He has been called the wonder-worker of our 
days, so numerous were the miracles he performed. The book pos- 
sesses a singular novelty and fascination; one can scarcely stop reading 
before he has finished it. 

The fact that itis hand bound, illustrated with fine pictures, and 
beautifully printed on the best of paper makes its price very low. 

Order a copy at once. $1.50 postpaid. 


The Passion of Our Lord Jesus Christ 


These revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich describe our 
Savior’s Passion with a vividness unequaled by any mystic. This 
book is a precious pearl in Christian literature, and deserves to be in 
every Catholic family. With such living reality and touching simplic- 
ity does it recount the scenes of the Passion that one is forcibly drawn 
to compassion for his suffering Redeemer. The grief of the Queen 
of Martyrs is deeply affecting, and our Divine Savior seems to call 
out to us, ‘“Remember the sorrows of thy Mother” ( Zodzas). 

No book is better suited for meditation on the bitter Passion es- 
pecially during the holy Lenten season. Durably hand bound with 
gold title. 

Price: English or German $1.50 


Consoling Revelations 


These truly consoling revelations are taken from the writings of 
the four holy women: St. Gertrude, St. Mechtilde, St. Catherine of 
Siena and St. Bridget of Sweden. The reading of this work imparts 
great joy and encouragement to the soul; strengthens her confidence 
and inflames her with love for God. 

Price: English or German $0.40 


Inspiring Words of the BI. Cure of Ars 


A saint speaks to us here, and his words are like fire from heaven. 
God’s special blessing rests upon them. Yet any child can understand 
the clear, simple -words in which he outpours the sentiments of his 
burning soul. 

Many of the wonderful instructions and discourses of the Bl. Curé 
of Ars are contained in this book. This simple little work is a great 
aid in instructing children. 

Price: English or German $0.35 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 





For Sale — for $1200.00 


Twelve acre tract of land with house, in the picturesque and 
fertile Colville Valley, Chewelah, Wash., just outside of city lim- 
its. Within a few miles of rich Magnesite and Copper mines. 


For further particulars address: Sister M. Alphonse, 
Chewelah, Washington 
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Rosaries in Fine Jewels 


Small beads, cross in Roman gold finish, various colors $1.35 


Large beads, cross in bright gold finish, various colors 
Extra fine cut oval garnet beads, cross in Roman 
gold finish - - - - - - - - 
For FeStiv2 Occasions. — Beads of perfect imitation 
pearl with a crucifix 234 inches in length embellished 
by beautiful chased relief work, the cross itself being 
made of clear pearl to harmonize with beads. A 
suitable gift, not only for brides and young ladies, 
but also an appropriate remembrance for a mother’s 
Silver or Golden Jubilee - - . - 
Beautiful fine cut oblong jet beads, extra quality, with 
an artistically carved cross in Roman gold finish - 


22-Karat Gold Beads Made in Corrugated Style 


Small beads, length of rosary, 16 inches - - 


3936 Larger beads, length of rosary, 17 inches - . 


3937 


63 
66 
95 
96 
97 


Large beads, length of rosary, 18 inches . - 
Scapular Lockets 


On gold-filled chain $2.50— No. 64 On gold-filled chain 
Not on chain, plain or engraved - - - - 
Scapular medallions with rolled-gold-plated rim - 
Gilt Scapular Medal 

Aluminum Scapular Medals — 3 for 


Benedict Jubilee Medal. Heavily gold plated, % in. 


in diameter, warranted for 20 years - - - 


Crucifixes 


4 inch Nickel Bound Mission Cross 
10% inch Nickel-Bound Mission Cross, for hanging, durable 
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Genuine Cocoa Rosaries 


Small beads, steel chain, suitable for men and boys 
Medium or large beads, steel or linked chain, durable 
Steel or link chain, medium or large beads, nickle- 
bound cross” - - - - - - - - 
Large oblong beads, 2 inch cross, unbreakable chain 
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When remittance accompanies the order, rosaries will be blessed with 
the Dominican, Crosier, and Papal indulgences, and leaflet of explanation will 
be sent. 


Address: ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory,’”’ Clyde, Mo. 
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